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let this king here be releast from the great pain which he suffers by
reason of his daily death, and let his seven great jars be filled with
gold." The witches consented, saying "We will do so." So they
saved that king from death, and filled his jars with gold. And King
Vikrama returned to his own city.
Having told this story the statue said to King Bhoja: " O king, if
such readiness to serve others is found in you, then mount upon this
throne."
Here ends the seventeenth story
metrical recension of 17
Then, desiring to near the words of another statue, the king approacht, making a
feint of ascending the throne. And she, seeing him, and knowing his purpose in coming
up, said to the king, with the beauty of her cheeks heightened by a smile: *f 0 king,
listen to a tale of King Vikramaditya, in which is described his magnanimity, famous
for heroic benevolence.
From King Vikramaditya's generosity came renown that filled this universe, sanc-
tifying all. What is the need of my naming all the (other) virtues and faults? By this
one test alone a good or an evil man is known in the world. "All beasts can fight, par-
rots and minas can talk; the true hero and the true scholar is the man who has the
faculty of generosity.'* [12]
Hearing thus from the lips of a bard the fame of King Vikramaditya, not easy for
others to attain, the king of a hostile country said: "Tell me, bard, why is it that
everyone keeps praising only King Vikramaditya?" Thus askt the man replied:
"There is no other king like him on earth, who so fearlessly cares for the interests of
others, and constantly fulfils the desires of petitioners with such heroic energy."
Hearing these words spoken by the bard, the king further presented him with money,
garments, and other gifts, as much as he desired. And after this he reflected: " If I
do not conduct myself so as constantly to serve others, to what purpose was I born?"
Thus making up his mind, he sent a respectful summons to a certain saint, and when he
had given *»"n entertainment askt him witib. regard to his heart's desire, "Exalted sir,
how can I become greater than Vikramaditya? We hear that he always gives gifts
greater than what is desired of him." Hearing his wish the saint said: "Worship the
band of witches in the prescribed method. Offer a hundred thousand oblations of
melted butter [ajya], and then with this charm throw your body into the fire as a com-
plete-oblation; tibtus you shall attain your object." Hearing this he then did homage to
the band of witches, and made an offering of his own body in the blazing sacrificial fire,
and so with the sacrifice of Ms own body completed the rite, performed for interested
motives. Thereupon the witches were propitiated, and brought the king back to life,
and said: "Choose what boon you desire, O king." So putting his folded hands to his
head in a gesture of reverence he made his wish: "Let my seven houses be filled with
gold each day." "if you will do this thing every day, it shall be even so," said the
witches to the king, granting his desire; and they vanisht. So the king every day com-
pletely fulfilled the desires of his petitioners with the gold in the seven houses, won at
the cost of his own body. [41J

